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“s Stand up to the rack, fodder or no fodder.” 


Vicar oF Bray. 
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JOHN-DONKEY ADVERTISING PAGE. 





New Work Advertisements. 
INVARIABLE TERMS.—Por one square 
of 12 lines—tor first insertion, One Dollar— 
each subsequent insertion, Filty Cents, Halfa 
square (six lines or less) at half that rate. Bu- 
siness cards of three lines, for one month, One 
Dollar. 277 No advertisement received for a 
longer time than three months, ‘Terms ot pay- 
ment—Casn. 

ADVERTISING AGENTS. 
New York—GEORGE PRA UT, 151 Nassau St. 
Philadel phia—i. W. CARR, Suo Building, 
Third and Dock Street. 


Baltimore—W mu. THOMPSON, S. E, corner of 


Baltimore and South Street. 


nee 

GEORGE DEATER & BROTHER'S GREAT 
periodical Jstablishment and 
Agency, 32 Ann Street—Constantly supplied 
with all the latest and best periodical publi- 
cations, and presenting the largest and best as- 
sorted stock for Agents and Newsmen, who can 


always be supplied on the most favorable terms. | 


——_¢——. 


feb. 19.4f 

DR. ASHER ATKINSON'S BALSAM OF 
Horehound—A remedy for Coughs, Colds, and 
the first stage of Consumption; an invaluable 
remedy, of many years’ standing. For Whoop- 
ing Cough, this Balsam is of essential service, 
Price 25 cents per bottle. Prepared and sold, 
wholesale and retail, at the Botanic Medicine 
Store, 216 Greenwich Street. 


Philadelphia Advertisements. 


=— 


SCHENCK’S PULMONIC SYRUP,—THE 
Proprietor respectfully oflers his Original Pul- 
monic Syrup to the Public as a cure for 
Conghs, Colds, Consumption, Dyspepsia, Liver 
Complaint, Palpitation of the Heart, and Scro- 
tula. It has succeeded in cases where all other 
remedies had failed, and the Proprietor con- 
s¢ientiously believes, from its great success, 
that it is the best remedy for these diseases 
ever diwcovered, 

The elements of which this Syrup is com- 
posed, ave simple herbs and roots, the medici- 
nal properties of which purify the blood, 
strengthen the system, and give a healthy tone 
to the lungs and digestive organs. Its opera- 


feb. 19-6t* | 





‘tion upon the system is mild, yet efficacions ; 
‘it loosens the phiegm, which creates so much 
difficulty when tight; it relieves the cough, it 
| assists nature to expel from the system all dis- 
eased tatter, by expectoration—which, if re- 
tained, produces Consumption—it ripens the 
matter in an abscess or tubercle, and then 
causes its expulsion from the system—at the 
same time svothing the irritated parts, healing 
the laceration, making a healthy part—it re- 
gulates the bowels without the aid of purgative 
medicines; itallays the most troublesome cough 
without injuring the system—as it does not 


contain any mercury, calomel, opium, or any | 
deleterious drug whatever; for wherever it has | 


been used it invariably produces happier re- 
sults than any other remedy, and, by its great 
' healing properties, restores, in the majority of 
cases, the sufferer to health. 


PREPARED BY J. H. SCHENCK, 
AND FOR SALE AT HIS PRINCIPAL OFFICES, 


No. 32 South Sixth Street, Philadelphia, 


i ONE DOOR BELOW THE CORNER OF CHESTNUT ST., 


Publication | 


“At No. 4 Courtland Street, New York City, 
A FEW DOORS BELOW BROADWAY, 


| 
Corner of Gay and Baltimore Streets, 


(Sun Buildings, Baltimore.) 
AND REDDING & CO., 


No. 8 State Sticet, B 


| IND BY ALL RESPECTABLE DRUGGISTS IN THE 
UNITED STATES. 
Price $1 per bottle, or six bottles for $5. 


inay 6-l1m —_+-— 


CHICKERING’S PIANO FORTES.—ED- | 


| WARD L. WALKER, Exclusive Agent, for 
Philadelphia ; Southwest corner of ‘l'welfth 
}and Chestnut—second story. A splendid as- 


sortment of instruments always on hand. 
may 6-3m* ae aes 
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“0 TEMPORA! 0 MORES !”’—CAU- 
tion to the public.—The only genuine “ Dr. 
Wistar’s Balsam of Wild Cherry,” has the 
written signature of the general agent, W. M. 
SPEAR, on the outside wrapper surrounding 
each bottle; this is believed to be the only 
article, bearing the above title, as emanating 
from the Doctor. The virtues of Wild Cherry, 
for relieving affections of the Lungs, and that 
all-important organ, the Liver, has long en- 
joved the confidence of domestic practice, 

City of Philadelphia, ss —William M. Spear, 
of the city of Philadelphia, being duly sworn 
according to law, deposes and says that he is 








_ taining from fifieen to twenty-five 


in the possession of the original recipe for pre- 
paring a Balsam of Wild Cherry for Affections 
of the Lungs, which was given to him by Dr 
Wistar, a regularly educated physician and 
that he believes it to be the only one in pos. 
session Of any person except the said Dr, Wig. 
tar himself. W. M. Spear 
Sworn and subscribed before me, and city 
seal affixed, on the Ist day of November, A. J) 
1847. Joun Swirt, Mayor 
A copyright of the Balsam is secured, 
Absurd as it may appear in the face of the 
above undeniable proof, an individual from 
Boston, Mass., recently applied to the United 
States District Court of Pennsylvania for an in. 
'junction on the general Agent for the United 
States and the British Provinces, to prevent said 
| Agent from selling the only genuine Dr, Wig. 
| tar’s Balsam of Wild Cherry, (said individual 
claiming the right.) Ofcourse the Hon. Judge 
of said Court promptly refused it. . 
| The Balsam is not one of the quack nostrums 
of the day, claiming to cure persons whose 
cases are beyond the reach of medicine; for re- 
storing others to life; it only claims, and has 
proved in thousands of cases, to be the first, 
| most efficacious and only genuine preparation 
| of Wild Cherry of the nineteenth century, for 
| affections of the Lungs, Liver and Kidneys, 
| 
| 


| 


frequently terminating in Consumption, ever 
offered to the public. 

A liberal discount to druggists and country 
| dealers. Look well to the marks of the genuine. 
| NOTICE TO 'THE PUBLIC.—I have this 
| day appointed ‘I. W. DYOTT & SONS, No. 
| 132 North Second Street, Philadelphia, Whole- 
| sale Furnishing Agents for the (only genuine) 
| Dr. Wistar’s Balsam of Wild Cherry, for the 
| following States, viz, New York, New Eng- 
| land States, New Jersey, Delaware, Maryland, 
| South Carolina and Georgia. 

Also, for the interior of Pennsylvania. All 
orders for the Balsam will hereafter be ad- 
dressed to them. 

___ Also for sale, wholesale and _ retail, by 
| WILLIAM M. SPEAR, No. 146 Vine Street, 
| below Fifth, Philadelphia. General Agent for 
| the United States and the British Provinces, 
| for the (only genuine) Dr. Wistar's Balsam of 
| Wild Cherry. WM. M. SPEAR. 
| Philadelphia, March 27th, 1848. 
AGENTS.—Cuthbert & Wetherill, 76 South 
Second Street; Wetherill & Brothers, South 
Kast corner Front and Arch; Zieber & Co., 
% Ledger Building; J. & W. Penfold & Co., 
| New York; A. McClure & Co., Albany, N. 
Y.; Dr. Herrick & Co., Albany, N. Y.; John 
#. Prescott, ‘Troy, N. Y.; Charles Dyer, Jr., 
Providence, R. I.; Redding & Co., Boston, 
Mass.; Mrs. E. Kidder, Bosion, Mass. ; James 
Green, Worcester, Mass.; D. Scott, Jr. & Co., 


| District of Columbia, Virginia, North Carolina, | 


ass 
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AARP PAPAS 


Worcester, Mass. ; H. & J. Brewer, Springfield, 


Mass.; G. W. Welch & Co., Hartford, Ct.; J. 
Gish & Co., Lancaster, Pa.; Dr. A. H. Barnitz, 
York, Pa.; Reynolds & Co., Leekaville, N.C. ; 
John L. Kidwell, Georgetown, D. C.; Alex. 
Duval, Richmond, Va. 

Price $1 per bottle—six bottles for $5. 

apr 22-tf pee 


C. T, HINCKLEY, Engraver on Wood, 
141 Chestnut Street, Third Story — Executes 
any order, large or sinall, on the most favorable 
terms. Specimens of the work done at this 
establishment, to be seen in the JOHN-DONKEY 
—and other pictorial publications. Designs 
furnished, by able artists, at reasonable rates. 


es 

PICTORIAL  JONN - DONKEY, — This 
publication, an extra of the regular paper, con- 
splendid en- 
gravings, is issued quarterly, in the months of 
January, April, July, and October. icpSee 
Prospectus on last page. feb. 19-t1. 
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' Europe and the whole of Mexico, cannot be otherwise than 
‘ convulsive and explosive in the last degree. 
' hear of pillows without feathers or bolsters, and expect every 
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HOW GOES THE NIGHT? 
8 to oysters, the thing is out for the 
present. These esculent vege- 
tables are decidedly open—to ob- 
jection ; and the man who between 
this present writing and the ripen- 
ing of the first pumpkin, ventures 
to take them in will himself be 
taken in for his pains. It’s no use 
telling us that they plant them in 
beds now, so that they are good at 
any season—they won’t go down. 
Milk is doubtless an excellent 
thing in which to boil broken tea-saucers, and for various 
other purposes which we don’t at this moment remember ; but 
we can tell King Freperick WIt1AM, as well as CHARLES 
AuperT, and t’other ALBERT, that too much milk isn’t what 
it's cracked up to be, and that a milky oyster can’t be consi- 
dered the Cheshire. 

The effect of these startling events upon the peace of 





We already 


moment friend Isaac Newron, of charming Chesnut Street, 
to send us a bowl of his North Polar ice cream to soothe our 
agitated nerves. In the mean time, let us go in and win! 





Che Law-SGtudent’s Catechism. 


Prepared for his Class, by 
JOHN DONKEY, ATTY. AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW. 
1. What is a “* common recovery 2” 
An “actual action” of nature unassisted by a physician. 
2. What is an “ actual entry ?” 
A fashionable vestibule. 
3. What is a “ mortuum vadium”’ or “ dead pledge ?” 
A “chose” not “in action,” familiar to doctors as well as 
lawyers. 
4. What is a testament ?” 
That portion of the Holy Scriptures rejected by Israelites. 
5. What is a will? 
The uncontradicted inclination of a married woman. 
6. Do wills of this deScription take effect during the life of 
the party, and if so, why ? 
7. What is meant by the term “ possibility of issue extinct ?” 
The condition of The Plainfield Bank. 
8. What are “ trusts ?” 
The credits given by credulous tradesmen. 
9. What are “ conveyances?” 
Micuaet Lawn’s new omnibuses. 
10. Is there any difference betwen a plain livery and 
‘livery of seisin?” and if there be, explain it. 
11. What is “ assignment ?” 
A sign meant is any sign indicated. 
12. What is a “ recognizance ?”’ 
Officer Smiru saluting an old acquaintance 
13. What is meant by “a complete bar *” 
The comptoir at PELLETIER’. 
14, What is an “ absolute bar!” 
The west-gate of Independence Square, upon the slightest 
appearance of rain. 
15. What is an “ancient chase !” 
A thief pursued by “ Old Hayes.” 
16, Has not the term another meaning ? 
Yes, it is the alius dictus of a celebrated physician. 
17, What are “ express contracts ?” ; 
The obligations of Apams & Co. 
18. What is necessary to constitute a “ sale?” 


19. Into what two sorts are suits regularly divided ? 

Into * Sunday suits” and “ common clothes.” 

20. Have we puisne (puny) justices in the city and county 
of Philadelphia? and if so, who, and what are they ? 

21. Was Sir Eowarp Coke a minor, and if so, did he ever 
cause the manufacture of gas? 

22. Do courts of assize exist here ? 

We have no courts of a-size, at least not in the city and 
county of Philadelphia or New York. 

23. Who are “ commissioners of sewers” 

Master tailors. 

24. What are canon-laws? 

Treatises on Gunnery. 

25. When is a battery justifiable ? 

Under a carronade fire from the enemy. 


its members, against whom would the action lie? 
would it lie for mayhem ! 

27. What is a * nuisance” generally ? 

The speeches of actors. 

28. What is a public nuisance ? 

The bravas of soi-disant musical amateurs. 

29. What is meant by the term “ stopping ancient lights ?” 

Bunging an old gentleman's peepers. 

30. What is subtraction ? 

The answer lies between the second fundamental rule of 
arithmetic and the vocation of a pickpocket. See opinion of 
Chief Justice Smrra—Fo pero vs. SNooks. 

31. Define the meaning of the term “ Disturbance of 
patronage.” 

The action of the Senatorial Committee. 


And 


A FIRST RATE NOTICE. 

The New York Mirror thinks that the advocacy of the 
Herald will destroy whatever chance General Scorr had of 
becoming President. It is fortunate for General TayLor’s 
prospects that the Mirror's advocacy is strictly a private 
affair. Should it ever get into the papers that the Mirror 
supports Taytor, the hero of Buena Vista is gone. We beg 
our single subscriber not to mention it. 


Let the Question be Solved. 


As, according to the Sun, Louis PuiLipre is in New York, 
under the nime of WittiamM EcGaAcire Patterson ; and as he 
is undoubtedly the Witt1amM Patrrerson whose sufferings 
have filled so large a portion of the public sympathy, we call 
upon the ex-king to inform us explicitly and directly—who 
it was that struck Bitty Parrerson! 





Distressing to the Ghost of Halinemann. 


The Bavarian government since the departure of Lota 
Montes refuse to pay the government donation to the Hom@o- 
pathic College. Very bad policy in the Government; since 
the medicines of the homeopathists do less mischief than the 
boluses of the regulars, 


White Slaves. 
The Bostonians are sending whole ship-loads of * domes- 
tics” to the Sandwich islands. These are sold by the yard 
—a housemaid of four feet six inches in height being styled 
“a yard ’n’af;” while a six-foot coachman goes under the 
name of two yards. Where is WitttamM Lioyo Garrison 4 
Some of these domestics, we learn, are colored, 


Another Mislaid Conundrum. 
Why, if you break the nose from the bust of Payas, 
should I be agitated ? 





The greenness of the party practised upon. 
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Because it affects my nervous centre (MiNnERvA’s seenter.) 
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WHO CARES? 
Our beloved darling and pet, Joun Van Buren, says, in a} 
recent speech,—JouHn will make speeches,—that if an anti- 
Wilmot Proviso candidate be nominated by the Democratic 
Convention, that the party may “ expect strong gales from the | 
North and West.” We are not particular, so long as they | 
don’t bring up Gates from the National Intelligencer. That | 
respectable old gentleman cannot be spared from writing 
funny articles for his paper. 
GENERAL TAYLOR’S LAST. | 
This is the caption to a new letter from the General, from 
which we infer that he shoes everything that is desired, and | 
something not to be desired, to boot. 
| 
scinniinaenisanmianianti | 
THE FATE OF KINGS. | 
It is refreshing in the midst of revolutions to know that one 
monarchy remains intact, that one king still survives the 
shock, and is more firmly seated than ever. It is true that, 
under the guise of Winuiam Ecatire Parrerson, the King 
of the Barricades is in our midst. Burter, the daguerreo- | 
typist, at PLuMBe's gallery, who snaps up all the great men 
as fast as they come to Gotham—he has the head of the great 
and good Joun Donkey in his collection—BurLer, we say, 
has already taken the head of this new-comer, and we have 
managed to steal it. Here it is, in all its glory; look at it; 
look at 








| 
| 


ye | 


4 


} 
\ | 

LOUIS PHILIPPE, | 
EX-KING OF THE BARRICADES. ‘| 
Observe the downcast appearance of the man out of power. | 
Observe what was royalty. 
Qn the other hand our mode! king still survives, and | 
waves his sceptre. King ofa noisy and fearless reali; his sub- | 
jects never dispute his authority, or rebel against their august 


tented he pockets the pennies, and whistles care to the wind 
He is one of ’em, he is—one of the “sovereigns.” He is, jn 
fact—long may he reign over the Tribune corner and parts 
adjacent— 
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MARK MAGUIRE, 


NOW KING OF THE NEWS-BOYS. 


It is true that King Mark is not as wealthy as King Louis 
Puitipre; but then, his gain is not so ill-gotten. And we 
question very much whether Marx would change places with 
Louis Puitipee, for the crown which the latter ran away 
from. 

But as Louis Puruipre is in New York, his royal brother will 
no doubt do the agreeable. The latter has already, we learn, 
instructed his subjects to let the ex-king have Heralds at two 
cents a-piece. ‘I'his courtesy is creditable on the part of 
King Mark, but it is natural in that distinguished potentate. 
We learn that King Louris Paruippe tried to get King Mark 
to stand treat at the Pewter-Mug. The republican sovereign 
had no objection to the cost, and offered a shilling to the sup- 
plicant, to enable him to regale himself sumptuously. But as 


| he had some reputation to lose, he could not be seen walking, 


with such an abandoned person as the Ex-King of the French. 
He left that matter to retired pork-merchants and other mem- 
bers of the New York aristocracy. Having delivered this, he 
nodded condescendingly tothe great and good Joun Donkey, 


who happened to be passing ; and invited that illustrious indi- 


vidual to partake of a “ private smile.” 


VERY IMPERTINENT. 
A story is going the round of the papers, to the effect that 


'while Russert was singing the song of “There’s a good 
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master. He can turn out as nice a pair as ever bowled it, at 
a 2.60 pace, along the Bloomingdale Road. He can keep his 
realm in order; can walk about quietly all day; and go to 
sleep at night, without any fear of having to leave his king- 
dom suddenly, in the costume which JosepH assumed, after 
he lett the wife of Mr. Poripuar. Comfortable and con- 
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| 
|| people,——to be sure. 


| time coming, boys,” a hasty countryman interrupted him by 
asking him to fix the time. The poor fellow was not aware, 
| perhaps, that the good time is always to be coming; for when 
| it comes, the business of reformer will be a nullity. Besides, 
| how could Russeui sing the song, if the time were here ! 
| This world does contain a great many very unreasonable 
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PETER PECKLIN, 
OR WHAT CAME OF BEING MARRIED BY AN ALDERMAN, 
MORNING. 


Peter.—Now, I write myself down an ill-used man—a 
Here it is 


miserable, mistaken, melancholy creature, J am. 
half past six o’clock, and no breakfast. My wife Potty 
won't get up, and I must go to work at seven. 
wood fire, and the kettle is boiling. Whzzzz! how it sings. 
Yes, you can sing. You aint got a wife that won’t come and 
cook your breakfast. Three months married, and keeping 
bachelor’s hall already, with a wife snoozing up stairs. 
Potty! J-say-PoL-Lee! I want my break-fust! 
Polly.—Ahwaugh-h-h-augh ! Don’t—augh—bother me! 
Peter.—Don’t bother you! oh, no, | won't. You aint a 
botherin’ me, nor nothing—no! Well, I’ll try and make my- 
self a cup of coffee. Wonder what I'll take for dinner. 
Why, where is every thing? Oh, here’s the coffee-mill. 
Now, I don’t like to turn the coffee-mill. It groans and 
crumbles just as if it had a wife that wouldn't get its break- 
fast ready. I think I have a coffee-mill inside of me this 
morning. All my feelings are turned into iron wheels, grind- 
ing and creaking against one another. But I believe J rather 
like it now. It makes rather hard music, to be sure—it 
wouldn’t do to dance by; but it seems rather suitable. It is 
the outward and audible expression of my inward and invisi- 
ble perturbation. Three months married! A happy life I 
am likely to have. J say, Potty! ye goin’ to git up! 
Polly.—Aughrr! I—wish—you'd let me ’lone. 
Peter—Let you alone, oh, yes—I wouldn’t do anything 
else. I wonder if Apam had to make his own coffee, in the 
morning, while Eve was a-snoozing away comfortable. Well 
—while the coffee is boiling, I'll sit down and read the 
paper. Ugh! ‘* Horrid Accident.” Oh, | don’t eare about 
that. ‘ Wife beaten by her Husband.” Poor fellow! Had 
tomake his own coffee, I dare say. ‘ Suicide.” Another 
victim to making his own coffee. Hallo! what's this? 
“New Alderman.” ‘Then the editor recommends everybody, 
who wants to get married, not to forget the new Alderman. 
That editor is an ass—a regular john-donkey. By the by, I 
wonder if the great and good Joun Donkey ever makes his 
own coffee. I wonder if he’s married. I wonder if that edi- 
tor’s married. I wonder if he was married by an Alderman. 
If he was, I rather guess he turns his own coffee-mill, and 
makes his own breakfast of a morning. J was married by an 
Alderman. 1 didn’t want to be, but Potty did; and I gave 
in, Just see what it’s brought me to. There is no religion 
in being married by an Alderman. It’s a sort of cold law 
business. Now I think there ought to be more gospel than 
law, about getting married. There ought to be something 
tomake a wife feel that she had promised something high 
and holy—that she was bound to love, honor and obey her 
husband; and to get his coffee in the morning. Now if 
Potty and I] had been married by a minister, she wouldn’t 
leave me here fretting and worrying and—now where is the 
cream! J say, Potty, where is the cream ? 
Polly.—Aughrrrhh-h-augh ! on the aughr-augh. 
Peter—On the augh-rur! and where is the augh-rur? 
Oh, here it is. No, it aint! Here’s the jug; but the cat 
wanted her breakfast first. See here, Pussy; I’d thank you 
'o wait till your master’s served. Now, I want the sugar 
and—well! that is nice! No matter, it’s all mixed for me. 
Married by an Alderman. Just as if getting married was 
like buying a house, and you had to go toan Alderman to get 
the deed acknowledged. Well, the Alderman said I had a 
legal right to Potty ; and there was some buying; but J did 
not buy. No, sir. I was sold—and dog cheap. I sold my- 
self for the privilege of making my own coffee in the morn- 
ing. I wonder if the law knows anything about love, or 


his coffee made in the morning. I don’t believe it does. 
Law can’t tell a wife to love her husband, or to make his 
coffee in the morning. It has nothing to do with inside feel- 
ings. It only regulates outside behaviour. Now, if Potty 
thought it a religious duty to comfort me, she wouldn't leave 








I’ve made a 


me here to get my coffee in the morning. I wonder if Potty 
wouldn’t get married over again by a minister. J wouldn't 
object; but I suppose she would. Oh—there you come, do 
ou. 
Polly.—I declare, Perer, I overslept myself. 
Peter.—Did you? I tell you what it 1s—that is—shall I 
pour you out some coffee, my lovey-dovey ? 


A RETIRING YOUNG MAN. 


Joun Van Buren, our beloved son, is bent on proving his 
relationship to us. We once heard of a Jonn Van Buren of 
a fellow, who was charged by his father to remain quiet for 
fear of exposing his folly. Giving no answer to the questions 
|of a neighbor, the latter called him a fool. The Jounny 
| cried out to his progenitor, “ Daddy, he’s found me out!” 
| Our Jounny betrays his folly in another way, and only opens 
; his mouth to proclaim his lack of sense. He has declared, 
| that unless the Democratic Convention should let him and 
| his parti-colored band into its embraces, that “ the nominee 
of their Convention, when the polls close in this State, will 
| require affidavits to prove that he has been running at all!” 
| Judging however from present indications, we should say that 
an affidavit could be made concerning Joun’s running—but 
it will be his running away. Stand up to the rack, Jonn, as 
your father does, fodder or no fodder. 








Promoted from the Ranks, 


The immortal Georce WasuinctTon Dixon has given up 
his intended expedition to Yucatan, and has accepted the 
post of editor in chief of the New Orleans “ Daily Crescent.” 
Until we saw the New Orleans Crescent we never knew 
what they meant by saying that the new moon was made of 
green cheese. 


KNOWLEDGE FOR THE PEOPLE. 


We advise all good Whigs to immediately purchase a copy 
of Sarcent’s Life of CLay, just published. It is a capital 


| Eppie-tome of the life and opinions of that distinguished 
| statesman. 


TO THE POINT. 

“Ah, Mr. Donkey,” said a Wall Street broker, who found 
himself in a “ corner” the other day, “ there are a great many 
rascals in the world.” 

“T believe you, sir,” replied that great and good man, “ I 
have one in my eye at this very moment.” 

P. S. It is a duty we owe the Sunday Mercury tostaté ex- 
plicitly that this joke is not new. 


VERY NIGH THE MARK. 


The Chartists of England demand, as the first point of their 
charter—Universal Suffrage. They have it now very nearty, 
with the exception of the three final letters. ‘They have 
Universal Suffering. 
Sencible to the Last. 

One of Joun Van Buren’s particular constituents says he 
will vote for no Presidential candidate but Witmor Pro- 
viso, whom he avers to have known ever since he was a 





| domestic happiness, or the right that a husband has to find 


a ee 





little boy. 
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DAYTON’'S SPEECH ON THE STATUES. 


The illustrious Senator from New Jersey, having delivered 
his opinion on Persico’s group at the Capitol, and having 
made the truly original charge that CotumBus looks like a 
man playing nine-pins, and the Indian girl as though she 
were afraid he would drop the ball on her toes, Joun DonKEY 
indulges in the following moral reflections, which may be 
sung or said at pleasure: 


He knows what to do— 
Don't you think that I do? 


Emblem of a class, 

Isn't he a great ‘un? 
Isn't he an ass? 

Hey for Bitty Dayton! 
Round about the ring 

Go the graceful figures ; 
Hate the while will sing 


Jersey grows the pine, 
Watermelons, peaches, 
Senators so fine, 
Given unto speeches. 
But of all its frujt 
Dayton best, by Gosh, 1s— 
Every one he'll suit— 
First of early squashes. 
Tooral, rooral roo ; 
Tooral rooral Jido— 
He knows what to do 
More than you or I do. 


With a blow and puff, 
As the ladies some buss, 
At the statue of 
CurisTOPHER CoLuMBUSs 
He has gone in wrath, 
Determined not to spare it— 
Tell it not in Gath, 
For Ascalon won't bear it. 
Tooral rooral roo; 
Tooral rooral lido— 
He knows what to do 
Better far than I do. 


At the Indian girl, 

Who in manner slouching, 
Ringlets out of curl, 

Stands in terror crouching, 
He has made a jump; 

At a meal he gulped her ; 
Proved himself a pump, 

And dished the sorry sculptor. 
Tooral rooral roo ; 

Tooral rooral lido— 
He knows what to do; 

Which is more than I do. 


More disliked by him 
Is the face Italian, 
Than a lady’s whim 
Or an armed battalion; 
For in that he sees— 
Beevzesue and Zamie ! 
Sad designs to fleece 
Simple uncle SamvueEt. 
Tooral rooral roo; 
Tooral rooral lido— 
He knows what to do, 
And would not do as I do. 


Hey for Bitty L. 
Dayron—he’s a screamer ! 
Persico to — a warm place — 
Flies before this steamer. 
Nevermore he'll dare 

To take the name of artist; 
Rome, thou shalt not share 

The glory which departest ! 
Tooral rooral roo; 

Tooral rooral lido— 


And ditto will the niggers. 
Tooral rooral roo; 
Tooral rooral lido— 
Hate can help him too, 
Which is more than I do. 


From the precious pair 
Save the bard audacious, 
Or they’ll pitch it in 
To him well, by gracious ! 
Punishment to wreak 
Dreadful they’! insist on ; 
Dayton he will speak 
And make the poet listen. 
| Toora! rooral roo ; 
Tooral rooral lido— 
| Hace can help him too, 
Which is more than I do. 


| GOOD NEWS FOR PHILADELPHIA. 


No more riots in Philadelphia. No more darkness in the 
| Quaker city. Mayor Swirr—who isn’t slow—has made a 
| speech to the lamplighters !—would to gosh that Mayor Brapy 
| would do the same !—in which he propounds and expatiates 
the manifold and momentous responsibilities of the Jamp- 
_ lighters, in a manner truly edifying. This great speech was 
| specially and exclusively reported for all the Philadelphia 
| Papers, and appeared simultaneously from manifold-writer 
| copies. Through the extraordinary exertions of our patent 
| back action wheelbarrow telegraph, we have received a copy 
of this speech in advance of every thing. It is worth re- 
| cording : 

| “Gentlemen Lamplighters and fellow-citizens—You are 
-about to enter upon another year of municipal existence. 
For wise and inscrutable purposes a divine Providence has 
allotted you to the performance of heavy duties, although 
they may still be called light. Like the ten foolish editors 
| your gas ought to be always turned on, and your burners 
| primed and cleaned. Yours is no common, vulgar employ- 
ment. In this free and happy country, cemented by the 
_ blood of our sires of the revolution, every man may rise from 
| the lowest to the loftiest position. You, although the care- 
less crowd in Chestnut Street frequently runs unthinkingly 
/against you, and ladies in lilac silks often make up their 
_ pretty mouths as if they would swear at you—yes, you, the 
despised lamp-lighter, climb ambition’s giddy ladder, and stand 
nightly upon its topmost round. Ah who can tell the indigna- 
tion that swells in your honest bosom, as, while you are in this 
ticklish position, some mischievous urchin trips up the ladder, 
and brings you swiftly tothe ground? Then know you in 
its full force the world’s ingratitude, which stings like a ser- 
_pent’s tooth. Gentlemen, I say no more—the destinies of 
humanity are confided to your keeping. Keep on a good 
head of gas, that the footsteps of the people may not go 
| astray, and don’t mind the IIluminated Clock.” 








A Reason. 


Our friend Hasaxkuk Mosgs, on being asked why chari- 
table persons were annoyed by a poor attempt to make a joke 





a ei ens 


| answered —* Vy, ma tear, you see a pun ish meant.” 
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Promotion in the Navy. 


Colonel Davies. 
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Commander Mayo is now a Post-captain, having posted | 
As the latter has taken the post so quietly, |) 


he has been ordered into action—but we believe it is an | 


action at law. 


JOHN-DONKEY’S SHAKSPEARE ILLUSTRATED. 


OTHELLO. 
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iteration, woman ? 

I say, thy husband :—uost understand the word ! 

Mv friend, thy husband—honest, honest Iago. 
‘Emil. If he say so, may his pernicious soul 


Oth. What needs t 


Rot half a gratin a-day! He lies to the heart: 
She was too fond of her most filthy bargain. 
Act V. Scene I. 





Des. And have you mercy, too! I never did 
Offend you in my life ; never loved Cassio, 
But with such general warranty of Heaven 
As I might love. I never gave him token. 
Oth. By Heaven, I saw my handkerchief in his hand. 
Oh, perjured woman! thou dost stone thy heart, 
And mak’st me call what I intend to do, 
A murder,—which I thought a sacrifice ! 
I saw the handkerchief. 


Act V. Scene I. 
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Oth. \t is too late. [Smothers her.] 





And say, besides,—that in Aleppo once, 


[Emilia knocks, v. 
Act V. Scene I. 


Where a malignant and a turbaned Turk 
Smote a Venetian, and traduced the state, 
I took by the throat the circumcised dog, 


And smote him—thus !— 


[Stabs himself.] 


Act V. 


Scene I. 
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By our Exclusive Donkey Express. 
PORKOPOLIS IN MOTION! 

GREAT DEMONSTRATION OF PUBLIC SATISFACTION! !!! 

John Donkey preferred to all Living Personages as a Candi- 

date for the Presidency !!!! | 

Meeting of the Press of Cincinnati. 


GREAT EXCITEMENT!!! ! 


At daybreak yesterday morning all was bustle and stir. 
Much excitement prevailed among the denizens of the 
Queen City—a great meeting was to convene at the Fifth 
Street Markethouse, to take the feeling of the good people as | 
to whom they preferred as their candidate for the Presi-| 
dency. It is useless to say, as in the days of the in!ancy of | 
this, the vreatest of Republics, this convention was free from | 
party stri!e—no political feelings of partisanship found a home | 
in the devoted and patriotic bosoms of these true patriots. | 
Without a dissenting voice, the voices of the immense crowd | 
all arose simultaneously, and in the sweetest of harmony, | 


sounding the name of 


JOHN DONKEY. | 
THE PATRIOT, THE STATESMAN, THE PEOPLE'S MAN, AS THE 
PEOPLE’S CANDIDATE!! 


Patriots Jerome Capoopte and the Hon. Timmy Tony ad- 
dressed tlre audience, ending in a powerful effect. His Ex- 
celleney Gorrerteucn D’ Joun D’ Tappote, the eloquent 
orator and statesman, then arose to mingle and commingle 
his feelings with the crowd, but so intense and devoted were 
his feelings, that a profusion of tears and sobs checked his | 
utterance, and he fell back into a butcher's stall with a | 
boohoo. 

It now began to approach the hour when dinner would be | 
ready for all, at their own private homes. 

The press—the enlightened and patriotic press, however, | 
were not satisfied with this demonstration—they longed and | 
desired to give publicity to their devotion in a more suitable 
form. It was therefore resolved to assemble that night—and 
that a supper should be served by special order. Conse- 
quently Dutch Hans, the tasty and refined Hans, (Jo of the 
Win. Tell, and Dan Rogan of the Exchange, refusing from 
some tnknown cause to comply with the request of the gene- | 
rous press), was ordered to get as tasty a dinner as his most | 
poetic faney would dictate. The following was served up 
tastefully and deliciously in the dining-room of Hans, 


raw. 

a little musty. 
thickened with meal. 
substitute for butter. 
sucked, 


l peck sauer kraut- - - - - 
2 loaves bread, - - - + © - 
4 gals. shin bone soup, - - - 
1 lb. candles melted together, - 
1 doz. eggs, 5 of them decayed, 


At an early hour they assembled, their impatience being | 
so great. ‘lhe editor of the Louisville Journal, being on a visit 
to the great ** Queen o’ the West,” was by special and unani- 
mous consent chosen President. The reverend editor of the 
Advocate returned thanks for the bounties then before them, 
and that they were permitted to meet in such a glorious cele- | 
bration. ‘Their appetites were all good, except the President, 
who eat nothing except a gallon of soup, and sucked one egg, 
which was, by the way, rather sensibly decayed. The re- 
nowned editor of the Commercial comforted himself with the 
sauer kraut, which he pronounced to be a very exquisite and 
delicious concoction. 
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After ail the victuals disappeared, the President rose and 
submitted the following toast— 

“ fio! for Joun Donkey, our first and last chance !” 

This was taken standing—the editor of the Atlas, 
Gazette and Commercial being particularly uproarious jn 
their commendatory enthusiasm. 

‘The meeting then, by unanimous consent, adjourned sine die. 


RATS ABOUT! 

The latest kink among the aristocratic young bloods of 
Philadelphia is the polite and intellectual amusement of rat. 
killing. Even moustaches and mistresses are neglected for 
the new and more sublime excitement of rat-killing, No. 
body can presume to “shine” in that peaceable and quiet 
city unless he owns a terrier; and it is no unusual thing for 
a gentleman even to postpone the payment of his tailor’s bill 
in order to enjoy the luxury of an ugly little terrier tagging 
behind him in the street—two puppies all in a row. The 
cost of these natty, short-eared little nuisances is from fifty 
to one hundred dollars, which, it must be confessed, is a good 
deal more than their masters would sell for, unless they could 
be got off at their own valuation. Should there be any lack 
of rats in Philadelphia, we recommend these dainty young 
sportsmen to apply at the Express office, or to the Rey. 
Davin fate, where they can be accommodated with any 
number, at cheap and nasty prices. 


eee 


fiistorical Sacts.—No. &. 


FIRING OFF A CART. 


You should a ben out with ole Bennett Rixey, boys, in the 
Camanche country. Mebbe he can’t swear and lisp an fight. 
He’s a screamer—the old feller—he is. But the best thing I 
ever knowd abouten him, was his a skeering the Camanches, ° 
an makin em afeerd o’ carts, ever after. 

One day when the battalion was a travellin along—I was ° 
guide then, an headed the hunters—the Camanches had : 
been devilin’ us about considerable. They’d keep out o’ 
range o’ rifles, an then sneak round the tail eend of our line 
an pick oif any straggler thar—an then be off, suddint. At 
last ole Kitey begun to lisp, and then you might a knowd he 
was mad. So he sung out to halt, an we did. Then he 
sends me out to tell the Camanches that he’d gin em hell out 
on the six pounder, ef they didn’t make ’emselves skeerce ! 
I went out an norated the matter to one on ’em, an I told 
him that we'd fire off that leetle cart he seed thar ef they 
didn’t absquatulate. He Jaft an turning roun slapt a part of 
him at me, an twant his face, nuther. I went back, bilin’, 
an toled ole Ritey. 

My stars! You should a hearn the oled man, how he lisped 
and swore. ‘ Unlimber that gun,” sez he. An she was un- 
limbered, right off. * D’ye see them are durned Ingins,” sez 
he, pinting to a lot of em which had gathered up together, 
an was a watchin us. “Now gin ’em h—1!” sez he. 
Bang! she went, an scattered ’em. 

Lord! you should a seen the rest of them chaps go. A 
prairie fire was no whar. They didn’t trouble people arter 
that, for some time. Emigrants hadn’t nothin todo arter that, 
than to turn a cart, with the tail eend toward ther, an the 
varmint would evakyate, suddint. 


An 





ALARMING TREASON. es 
The Councils at Charleston have passed a resolution invit- 
ing General Scott, “to take Charleston, on his way to 
Washington.” ‘This is very bad. After taking Vera Cruz 
and Mexico, the South Carolinians want the General to carry 
the war into his own country. Nullification was nothing to 
this. 
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GOING OUT A PRESIDENTING: 
OR DR. JOHN DONEEY'’S YOUNG GENTLEMEN ENJOYING IT. 


Master Taylor.—Loox at THAT JonnN TYLER, ROLLIN’ ON THE GRASS. HE DON'T HAVE TO GO TO THE PRESIDENTIAL 
ACADEMY. 

Master Scott.—Oun, HANG HIM! TuHere’s THAT Britt Marcy SWINGIN’ ON THE FENCE. I'LL LICK HIM, SEE IF I DON'T. 

Master John Van Buren.—Tuis May bo FOR THAT Spoonsy CoRwIN, WHO WALKS AHEAD THERE; BUT I wisH I’p A 
NEVER GONE A PRESIDENTIN’, I Do. 
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TA LS OF TH E B LOO DY G RO UND. Senatorial and Editorial Criticism. ; 
That illustrious gentleman, Mr. Dayton, the ambassador ; 

; from New Jersey to the Capitol, has been giving a little piece 3 


“No shooting onthese premises 























A RUNNING VIEW OF THE TERRIFIC SINGLE COMBAT BETWEEN 
COL, DAVIES AND CAPTAIN MAYO, 





THE ROSINE ASSOCIATION. 

The great and good Joun Donkey still continues to be 
irrecoverably stupid in regard to the good to be effected by 
the Rosine Association. The object of this extraordinary 


| body is to reform the outcast Pariahs of womanhood, and to 


restore to virtue those whom society has forced beyond its 
pale. And how is this very desirable end to be effected ? 

Simply so. 

Joun Smiru keeps a large establishment for the sale of 
shirts. JoHN pays sixpence a piece to industrious females for 
making shirts. They can thus by extraordinary labor make 
seven shillings a week—and be virtuous in the bargain. 


; They see themselves trampled upon, sneered at and despised. 


her dainty form in satin. 


They see the harlot live in apparent magnificence upon the 
wages of her infamy. They live on bread and water, and are 
clad in coarse garments; she fares sumptuously, and arrays 
If they repine at their Jot, and 


, change it for what their ill-judgment deems a better, they do 
, very wrong. Jonn Smiru thinks so. He therefore gives ten 


) 





dollars towards reforming those wretches whom his sixpenny 
shirt starvation has driven to degradation. 

But we are so stupid as to think that Rosine Associations 
and Magdalen Societies go to work at the wrong time. We 
are stupid enough to believe in the old proverb, about an ounce 
of prevention and all that. We are stupid, we know it; and 
like most of our cotemporaries glory in our stupidity. 

We have an idea in regard to the matter. It is our own 
idea, and of course very stupid. We propose that Joun Smiru 
should pay a fair price to his shirt-makers. If his brain can- 
not contain the magnificent conception of such a profuse out- 
lay of money, then the Rosine Association should give out 
shirts, not to those who are degraded, but to those who will 
be forced into degradation unless some speedy interposition 
be made. None of your locking the stable-door after the steed 
is stolen, if you please. But then we are so stupid, that no- 
body will pay the least attention to anything we say. Itisa 
great pity for mankind in general, and ourselves in particu- 
lar, that we are not smart and philanthropic and so on—like 
the Rosine Association. 
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of sand and piny woods criticism to the world, on Persico’s 
group at the Capitol, of which he says :— 


“The statue of Columbus, looking like a man rolling ninepins, and 
the girl frightened, lest the ball should fall on her toes.” 


The New York Mirror comes behind and holds Mr. Davy- 
TON’s hat in the matter, calling the group, * those wretched 
marble figures ;” and by way of refinement in cruelty de- 
nouncing Persico as “ the Italian stone-cutter.” 

But the onslaught upon the artists does not stop here. Our 
beloved friend Jonn P. Hace must display his knowledge of 
art. He said:— 


Yer 


vy 


“We have not only neglected to purchase any full length portraits 
of Washington, but we have disgraced the most beautiful grounds in 
the country with one of the most ill-conceived statues | have ever be- 
held. J allude to Greenough’s statue. It resembies rather some one 
of the heathen deities, which, | can hardly say, for it is some time 
since I looked into Horne 'Tooke.” 


And the Mirror holds Mr. Hane’s hat also—in fact, it is 
ready to hold any body’s hat—and quotes “ with pleasure,” 
the “admirable opinions of Senator Hate on Greenoven’s 
burlesque statue of WasHincTon.” 

The whole secret of Senator Hate’s dislike to the statue 
is to be fathomed at once. The statue is not of the right 
shape or cut from the right material. Had it been carved 
from black marble, and did it present the woolly head and flat 
nose of our beloved colored brethren, the Senator would have 
been satisfied. But he has no sympathy with anything 
white—unless it is a white liver. 

By way of P. S. we may add that the word “Horne 
Tooke” in the extract isa misprint. It should have been 
“my hornbook.” 





Exposing our Family. 


We beg the reporters of the Philadelphia Ledger to be 
more careful in exposing their breeding, when they report 
the proceedings of “demonstrations” in favor of republican 
France. ‘Those meetings admit of a deal of freedom ; but we 
protest against taking such liberties with the French and 
German as are implied by the expressions, “‘ mourir de la 
patrie’”’ and ‘* der vaterland.” 

TERRIFIC. 

The New Orleans Crescent says—‘“ It is wasting powder 
to criticise Atison’s Blackwood article on France.” We 
sincerely hope that nobody will forward the Crescent to Mr. 
Auison. If the latter should ever hear what the Crescent 
has said of him, war between Great Britain and America 
would be the immediate result. 


MOST AWFUL, 


A correspondent says that he saw a sailor, in a new long- ; 
tailed (?) coat, coming out of Castle Garden yesterday. This 
he calls a salt on battery. Our correspondent must not send 
us any more such things, or we'll spank him. 


OO ett tt ti i i i a. ae - 


NO JOKE. 

Notwithstanding our repeated protests, our exchanges in- 
sist upon it, that we are given to joking. The people, how- 
ever, whose sober second thought, according to our beloved 
friend Martin Van Buren “is never wrong and always effi- 
cient,” are not to be misled by a hireling and corrupt press. 
“One of the people” in a letter to us, states that our kick, 
like our bray, is “no joke;” and as we “don’t do nothing 
else,” all our doings must be of the most serious kind. 
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Interesting Correspondence. 


LETTER FROM JAKEY, AT THE ArcH Street THEATRE, 
Paivapecpeuia, TO Mose, at THE Otympic ‘THEATRE, NEW 
YorkK. 

Spring Garden, May 6th, 1848. 

See yer, old feller, how d’ye like it, as far as ye’ve go-ot? 
Aint this play actin prime! Ef it taint yer can kill me. 
But that aint what I’m a goin to tell yer, no how. No, sir- 
ree; it aint. 

Yer see our fellers had a muss yisterday at de fire; an 
I’m bound to go in an lam somebody, if there’s a muss, J am. 
We had the ingine a down to the fire, an I seed one of the 
Fairy fellers a toolin wid our tender, vich vuz a standin over 
a tother side ’f the way. So 1 sings out to Jim Sykes what 
was a standin down below, “Sykseg, ta’ d’ pipe.” So 
Syksee tuck d’ pipe, an I went over to de Fairy feller, an I 
sez to him sez I, ** Leave that are tender alone, will yer.” 
Den says the Fairy chap to me, “ What’s it your business ?” 
“ Never you mind,” sez J, “ but jes you leave that are tender 
alone; an don’t give me none o’ yer lip; or I'll lam yer from 
the word Go.” An with that he clinched. An didn’t 1 walk 
inter him! Lordee! honey. I lammed him clean out of his 
boots. He wasn’t o’ no account, no how. He was a fou-fou, 
he was. Den the Fairy fellers dey went at me, an our 
tellers walked in, and dere was de purtiest fite you ever saw. 
De way de brickbats an de spanners flew was some, now 
mind I tell yer. The Fairy fellers fit desput though. You 
may bet your life on that. You know they had to, cos _— 

ow- 


was Syksee and J, and we’re some on a muss. 
sondever, the poleese kim up, an stopt de fightin, But it 


kept me from gittin mouldy. Ef I hadn’t mixed in that are 
muss, | should ha’ spiled. 

See here—aint you goin to send on a delegation from the 
Forty-two. Our fellers Il give yer a fust-rate reception— 
they won't do anythin’ else. But look a yare, you musn’t go 
wid de Fairy fellers—cos we wont stand that, no how. De 
airy aint o’ no account—she aint. You should see our 
laddies when they turn out in persession. A hundred an 
eight members, fully equipt. By de gracious! dont dey 
shine. You kin bet high on that. 

But, see here, fellers, ef yer goin to come, come. Let’s 
know, will yer—an we'll give you a reception—an high too. 
Write a feller, will yer. 

JAKEY. 


Postskript.—See here—Is the Syxser what plays with 
you, any relation to our Jim Sykes! Ef he is, he’s a fust- 
rate feller—an goes the big figure. 


Repty rrom Moss, ar tHe Otympic THeatre, New 
York, ro JAKey, at THE ArcH Srreer Tuearre, Puia- 
DELPHIA, 

Bowery, April 8th, 1848. 

Mighty glad to hear from you, old feller—J am ; an so was 
Lize. Is de Forty-two a comin on?—to be sure she is. 
We're gittin new uniforms, an a buildin a new machine. 
It’ll be the purtiest machine ever you seed; an kin throw a 
thicker stream an furder dan any machine in dis yer village, 
now. You can go yer life on dat, ole hoss. 

Yer shood a seen me and I[.1zk, at our Cump’ny’s ball, 
tudder night. Mebbe she didn’t look gallus, nor nothin’. 
She took de shine off anythin in that are room; and ole 
‘Tammany aint seen sich a set out o’ calico for a long while, 
mine [ tell yer. Dere was a chap there—a dandy feller—as 
was mighty taken wid Lize. I didn’t like to see him mussin 
round my gal; but I didn’t say nothin, only I kind a lookt at 
Lize, an |aze kind a lookt at me—an I let him drive on his 
car. 
how; an she up an let him have a Jef-hander across de snoot. 





—— 





Dreckly he sed somefin to Lize she wouldn't stand, no || 














——~ 


| a-yare, you loafer—I’!l smash you,” sez I. 
| like blazes,” 


a spoon,”’ sez I, * and for two pina, I'd knock you clean inter 


| Mose!” 
| oc OW } ‘9 
when he sung out * Enough. 


| drawd outer his snoot. 


| bound to hug her, I was; an I did too, right afore everybody. 


Dod durn me, ef the chap didn’t show fight. Yer should ha 
seen me. I jest planted myself before him, an sez I~“ Look 
“Pll lam you 
sez I. “I really beg your pardon,” sez he, « | 
hadn't the least notion of. ” “Oh, Gas!” sez I. “You're 





the middle of next Fourth o’ July,” sez 1. An wid that ] 
clinched him, an Lize sung out—* Fair play—give it to him, 
Didw’t 1 go inter him? Yer ought to seed him ; 
There wasn't as much starch 
in his shirt as would have stiffened a muskeeter’s bil] 
—an there was about six gallons o’ blood on de floor that | 
Yer could a used him for a pocket- 
hankitchur, easy. An Lize—oh, she’s a bird, she is. { was 


WARAALDAARAALRARRIe enn 


I couldn’t help it. Lize an I’s a goin to git slung next 
August; when I’m a goin’ to kill for myself. 
Lize sends her love to your Lize, an sez she’d like to 
know her. 
Our Cump’nys goin to come on, as soon as we git de new 
machine. 
Mose. 


P. S. Syksee sez he dont know; but he’ll ax his auntee. 
She keeps de run of all Syksee’s relations. 


Song of the Irish Brigade. 
Oh wouldn’t you like to take a parade ? 
Go muster yourselves with the lrish Brigade ; 
You'll have the most bloody and death-dealing work, 
Since its doings will all be confined to New York; 
Sound the loud pean, | 
Hurrah for M’Kron; 
There’s CuarLey O’Conor, 
The symbol of honor; / 
And many a broth of a boy at the trade, 
Is ready to go with the Irish Brigade. 


If we humbug the natives and blather each Pat, 
And fob his hard dollars, what matter for that? 
No Irishman ever will dare make a fuss, 
Since it’s honor enough to be blarneyed by us. 
Sound the loud pean, ” 
Hurrah for M’KEon; 
There’s Epmunp 8S. Derry, 
Is making him merry ; 
And faith he’s not new at the beautiful trade, 
Of doing the boys of the Irish Brigade. 


Contribute your dollars, you boys of the sod, 
Hard earned as they are by the rammer or hod; 
What care we for lightening the weight of each purse, 
Go home and be thankful the matter’s no worse. 
Sound the loud pean, 
Hurrah for M’Keon; 
There’s Laturop S. Eppy 
Is brave, firm, and steady ; 
But would rather not lower his standing or grade, 
By a vulgar turn out with the Irish Brigade. 


Oh, there’s nothing like blarney—it’s pleasant to hear, 
And enough of it now surely falls on the ear; 
We can talk, foam and bluster, while Ireland meanwhile 
Lies a poor bleeding corse on her beautiful isle. 

Sound the loud pwan, 

Hurrah for M’Keron; 

There’s bold Cuartey Davies, 

All ready to save yeez, 
As well as to sport his nice form on parade 
At the head of the terrible Irish Brigade. 
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GREAT EXCITEMENT IN BOSTON. 
ASTOUNDING DISCLOSURES. 
EXTRAORDINARY MESMERIC DISCOVERY, 
Boston has been again thrown into a state of the greatest 
excitement, by the rumor that a very staid and respectable 
old joke, well known to all the editors, and who had been 
missing for some time, had been discovered, by means of mes- 
merism. Our special reporter, by dint of poking his nose into 
corners where he wasn’t wanted, and protruding his long 
ears in all directions, found out all about the matter. We are 
thus enabled to lay the full particulars before our readers, 
who can hatch them out at leisure and pleasure. 
It appears that this venerable and antiquated joke, after 
, having gone the round of all the newspapers for many months, 
was suddenly not to be found in the columns of any journal. 
Great alarm was consequently expressed for his safety ; and 
runners—a running pair of shears— were despatched in 
search of him. But no traces could at first be found. ‘There 


these were very faint indeed—though many declared that 
they recognised a portion of his hide. 

At length one of the friends of the missing joke bethought 
him of mesmerism. Having learned that a clairvoyante lived 
along with Eppic SarGent, he visited this respectable pro- 
fessor of imaginative accusation; and was put in rapport. 


kidnapped and taken away to New York; that it would be 
found in a certain place, which she described, and in a cer- 
tain situation; and that the kidnapper was a very soft and 
sappy individual, who was not only a spoon—but Spoons 
O. G.; but what the O, G. meant, the clairvoyante did not 
say. Our reporter inferred that the mystic letters stood for 
 Oll Gas ;” and we dare say the solution is correct. 

The friends of the unfortunate joke, very much delighted 
to hear of the safety of their friend, and having no doubt that 
this Spoons O. G. had improper designs upon the respectable 
joke, determined to effect the liberation of the captive. For 
this purpose they proceeded in a body to New York; and 
called at the spot indicated, which was in the back attic of a 
very nasty house in Nassau Street. At the door of this they 
were met by a pale-faced, mean-looking, thin man, with a 
fuzzy pair of drab whiskers, and the ghost of an imperial 
ornamenting a small beer countenance. ‘This queer-looking 
individual had the custody of a stick or barber's pole, it was 
difficult to determine which. He proclaimed himself to be 
the veritable Spoons, O. G., and refused admission to the 
committee. The chairman of the committee immediately 
picked up this fussy little fellow, doubled him up, and put him 
in his breeches-pocket. ‘The party then entered the room, 
and in a drawer under a desk, partly hidden by a well-worn 
pair of shears, the missing joke was found. 

We have thus exposed this nefarious transaction, and must 
think more of mesmerism than we ever did; and we were 
stupid enough to admire it some little before. As tor this 
Spoons O. G. he must not be allowed to go about, kidnapping 
, old and respectable jokes, in this manner. He must be made 
an example of. The best thing we could think for him would 
be to apprentice him to King Mark Maaurre, and let him 
vend a whole sheet-full of his own nonsense for three cents. 

It is but proper that we should describe the appearance of 
the liberated joke to our readers, so that they should be on 
their guard against any attempt to steal it again, by this 
Spoons, O.G. It is (To be continued. | 











; NOT EXACTLY. 

A juvenile friend of ours would argue with us that he was a 

“a Sguaal of royalty, since he had the prints of whales on his 
ack, 
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were some signs of him in one of the Transcript leaders, but | 


She informed him that the joke was not dead ; but had been | 
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DEMOCRATIC NATIONAL CONVENTION. 

| ‘The lava torrent of democratic patriotism has again burst 
from the roaring bowels of the angry flood, and erected its 
blazing escutcheon amid the hurtling brick. bats of a remorse- 
less Whig aristocracy. Again have the prope, through 
their delegates in a National Convention, spoken in obedi- 
ence to the sublime and harmonious usages of the party, and all 

is peace and hope. 

| Very Jate in the evening the delevates from the Western 
States arrived in the overland cars, and stopped at the Monu- 
ment—being pretty well tore and ripe for any thing. In the 
course of the night the speeches and instructions with which 
they had been provided by their considerate mammas, got lost 
out of their hats, their places being supplied with large bricks, 
which gave them rather a top-heavy appearance, 

On the opening of the convention, however, they were all 
in their seats, and looked as grave and knowing as if they 
had it all by heart. A caucus had been held the night be- 
fore, at which it was found that the hostility between the dif- 
ferent candidates for the nomination was so bitter that nothing 
on earth could ever reconcile them—not even Mr. CaLuowun’s 
patent screw propeller, “the cohesive power of public plun- 

der.” In this state of the case it was concluded that there 
was no use in making 4 nomination, and the delegates all de- 
cided to toss up, by states, whether they should go home or 
goonadrunk. Ofcourse the delegates from the great west 
came down on this proposition like a thousand of brick, and 
voted unanimously in the affirmative. ‘Three whoops and a 
yell were then given for “our noble selves,” and the dele- 
gates immediately arranged themselves into groups and series, 
according to the new doctrine of Ass-ociation. <A strict re- 
gard for trath compels us to state that the brandy group ear- 
ried it hollow against the field. 

Meanwhile the great and good Jonn Donkey gave his 
scholars a vacation, on account of the holiday, and took them 
all out a-Presidenting and a-enjoying themselves, as they 

/may be seen on another page. ‘The public will at once 
see, from this sketeh, where Mr. Dickens—the Purrer !lop- 
Kins of Great Britain and Ireland—got his great character of 
Dr. Burmber. This is not the first time that Mr. Dickens 
has attempted to pass American notes as his own property ; 
and if we ever have half an hour’s lei-vre to get our grand in- 
ternational safety back-spring book-cover passed through 
Congress, Great Britain and Ireland may stand by to see 
sights. We say nothing! 

After getting duly sevked, the delegates all assembled at 
the rendezvous in Monument Square, and held a grand demo- 

cratic pow-wow and war-dance, in which the members of Mr. 
Donkey'’s classical seminary were condescendingly allowed 
to unbend and participate. After a long and happy time of 
it, the delegates and candidstes, (the latter being in the 
majority,) took a hug and drink all round, and the country 

_ was declared safe. 


| YET ANOTHER PROSECUTION, 

Scarcely had we gotten over our astonishment at being 
nabbed by one sheriff's officer, before six other writs, in quick 
succession, like the taps of falling bricks, were showered at 
the devoted head of the great and good Joun Donkey. Now, 
we are perfectly grateful for all the-e tokens of affection on 
the part of our friends, and we intend to entreat the thanks 

of the congregation on our behalf. We have heard of a lady, 

who having been safely delivered of her nineteenth child, re- 

turned thanks with her husband for the great favor, and hum- 
| bly asked a continuance of the blessings. There is no reason 
| why Jonn Donkey shouldn't follow such a fine exampie, 
though it may not come to the same issue. So, bring along 
| your libel suits. 
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A CARD.—TO THE PUBLIC. 


Joun Donkey, M.D., LL.D., A.S.S., honorary member of 
the various philosophical and literary societies of ‘Tungusia, 
Buskkiria and Caffraria, late President of the Smithville De- 
bating Society, &c., &c., has the honor to announce to the 
citizens of the United States, together with those of New 
Jersey and other friendly powers, that he has located himself 
in the city of New York, for the purpose of relieving those 
distressing complaints to which humanity is subject—espe- 
cially those which wives are continually making concerning 
the brutality of their husbands. ‘Testimonials to his wonder- 
ful ability are in his possession from the crowned heads of 
Europe and Africa, and trom the Mayor of Donkevville. He 
has the honor to present the following certificates, taken at 
random from over nineteen thousand :— 
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Claremont, April Ist, 1848, 
Dr. Joun Donkey. 


SiR:— 

This is to certify that I was afflicted with gout to such an 
extent that I was utterly unable to make any progress. A 
few of your pills worked a complete change in the constitu- 
tion, and made me go out of France with as much speed as 
any young man. I am sorry to say that an overdose acted as 
a depilatory, removing the whole of the heirs from my crown ; 
but I shall make up for this, by a residence among the Whigs 
of England. 

Louis Puitipre (de Neuilly.) 


Boston, April Ist, 1848. 
Dr. Joun Donkey. 


Dear Sirn:— 

| owe you a debt of gratitude, which I am happy to pay. 
l only wish that my tailor would accept the same coin as a 
tender in full. Last winter my calfskins were so tight that 
I became corned. | took two of your pills, and acknowledge 
the corn to be removed, and my feet sound to boot. 

Yours gratefully, 
I]. O. Evresoppe. 


Munich, April Ist, 1848. 
Dr. Von Joun Donkey. 


PROFESSOR : 

This is to certify that I have been troubled with a running 
after Lora Monres, for a length of time, which proved a 
great drain on my chest. Two of your pills removed the 
cause of malady, and my lady also, 

Lupwia (ex von Bayern.) 


Other certificates might be given; but these are sufficient. 
Patients are requested to call on the Doctor, personally, as he 
is utterly unable to read or write, and therefore pays no at- 
tention to letters. ; 
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ING STATI 

According to the recent census there are 1300 persons of 
unsound mind in Massachusetts. We had all along thought 
the number tobe much greater ; but suppose the enumeration 
upon which the above statement is founded, was made pre- 
vious to the war with Mexico. Of these Governor Briacs 
says that 1200 were born of drunken parents. New England 
is the land of steady habits. . 

Of 1300 inmates of New England workhouses, 1100 were 
more or less addicted to the use of spirituous liquors, It ap- 
pears to have been one of their most steady habits. 

Of 1300 convicts in New England penitentiaries, 1100 
were not able to read—but the whole 1300 could calculate— 
considerably. In fact calculation is a steady habit. 


; 
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THE WOODEN NUTMEG TRADE. 


R. W. Emerson, the Yankee philosopher, is lecturing in 
England, where he has found an excellent market for his 
“notions.” In the following extracts the character of Napo. 
LEON is “ calculated for the meridian of Greenwich.” 

« He was singularly destitute of generous sentiments; he 
had not the merit of common truth wnd honesty ; he was un. 
just to all his generals... .@ boundless liar... . would steal! 
aud slander, a-sassinate, drown and poison .... he was in. 
tensely selfish and perfidious; cheated at cards, was a prodi- 
gious gossip, opened letters.... In short .... we find we 
are not dealing with a gentleman, but with an impostor and 
a rogue.” 


Well may Biackwoop, in speaking of Mr. Emerson, as- | 


sert that * Up to this moment, America has not given to the 
world anything which, in point of original genius, is compar- 
able to his writings.” We are proud to admit that Black. 
wood is correct. 


Our Map of the U.S. 





AIR IRR PRIA APPAR PRR 
wy 


eee eeeeee 


eee 


That our map of the United States is correct in the estima. 


tion of the Bostonians, there can be no doubt. The following 
story will serve to prove it. 

Some time since a British captain was advising the King 
of the Sandwich Islands to ornament his grounds, and have a 
lawn in front of the palace. His prime-minister, a Yankee 
missionary, in order to give the king a proper idea, ventured 
on a familiar illustration. “The captain thinks,” said he, 
* that you should have it just like Boston Common.” 

Another illustration is to be found in the fact that, when 
the annexation of Texas was discussed, a certain Philadel- 
phia Whig editor, born down east, declared that Texas was 
too far from the United States. Now as her territory and our 
own were contiguous, he of course meant “ too far from Bos- 
ton Common.” 





OUR HOPES, FEARS, REGRETS AND SO ON. 

Joun Donkey hopes that when Broadway is completely 
paved, we will be permitted to have the omnibuses—for 12 
inside—a little longer. 

Joun Donkey fears that the New York Oysterocracy will 
lose “them twenty nights” at the Opera; which is a bad 
opera-shun. 

Joun Donkey regrets the death of “ the charming negro- 
boy,” by which melancholy event Mr. PALFREy’s son was de- 
prived of a bright example and an excellet companion 

Joun Donkey rejoices that GALVaniens!s is set at liberty ; 


An An AARARAHA 


and for the hand had in it by Foors, is willing that the latter | 


should hang Hate on that “ big tree” in Mississippi—that is, 
if he catches the said Hate. . 


Bribery and Corruption. 

It is asserted in our foreign journals that the new repub- 
lican government of Ireland has bribed Puncn, the leading 
journal of the Downing Street puppet establishment, to abuse 
the Irish movement. An explosion—of laughter—was of 
course the iinmediate result. 


Praiseworthy. 
The Pennsylvania legislators, in order to pay off the public 
debt, are taxing everything. Even the ladies’ lips are to be 
subject to attacks. 


SIMILIA SIMILIBUS CURANTUR. 


For sleepiness take a very small dose of mercury —Sunday 
Mercury is the “only genuine.” Like most homeopathic 


remedies, you can take the whole of the contents, and swallow | 


the paper afterwards, without producing the least excitement. 
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THE “ONLY GENUINE” LEONIDAS LETTER. 
“ Major BEEMAN testified that Lieut. Burns also showed him a copy 
f some verses highly laudatory of General Pittow, which had been 
written to the beautiful air of Jim Crow.”—Report of the Court of In- 


PPP 


quiry. 
Through the kindness of Lieut. Burns, the great and good 
‘ Joun Donkey is enabled to lay a correct copy of these im- 
mortal verses before an astounded world. It will be seen that 
: they are the basis of the famous “ Leonidas Letter,” and the 
‘ only genuine copy of that extraordinary document, which 
’ Lieut. Burns said he didn’t write, but swears he did. 


THE NEW JIM CROW. 
BY BURNS. 
(FOUND AMONG HIS UNPUBLISHED PAPERS. ) 


ee ee 


I went down to Mexico, 
I didn’t mean to stay— 
But I cotched the yaller fever 
And I couldn’t get away. 
Turn about and wheel about and do jes so— 
‘ The man that licked the Mexicans was Gen’ral PiL-Low! 
Chorus—Oh! 


Scorr’s an old granny 

And can’t come to tea, 

) But as for General PiLtLow 

He’s um, yes sir-ree ! 

{ Turn about and wheel about, you all do know 

’ The man that licked the Mexicans is Gen’ral Pittow! 
Chorus—Oh ! 


Oh! Trist he is a tight ’un, 
But Marcy he’s a tighter, 
And Jemmy Po tk am also some, 
But Pittow is the fighter. 
{ So wheel about and turn about, for who don’t know 
{ The man that licked the Mexicans is Gen’ral Pit-Low? 
; 
{ 
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Chorus—OQh ! 


Cock-fightin’ Sanra ANNA 
He had a pretty wife, 
He came from the Havana 
And went it like a knife. 
Turn about and wheel about and run away so— 
; But he couldn’t shine, I tell you now, with Gen’ral Pit-Low! 
Chorus—Oh! 


And now my song is ended, 
I bid you all good bye; 
I'll come again and tell you ‘bout 
The Court of Inqui-ry. 
' Turn about and wheel about before I go— 
For the man that licked the Mexicans is General Jim Crow. 
Chorus—Oh! 


MORE QUESTIONS FOR DEBATING CLUBS, 


What latitude is to be allowed to Mr. Trist’s torigue ? 
What is the precise longitude of General Scorr ? 
Is Nicuotas, of Russia, engaged in taking a Polar obser- 
vation ¢ 
Who wrote the Leonipas letter ? 
Ought aged statesmen to be sustained ? 
Where will Dante. Wesster go? 
When will Funk watches go ! 
How will the election go? And if so, will it be carried? |} 
What is Joun Van Buren about? 
» Would Senator Foote be justified in hanging Senator 
. > Have on that big tree ? 
, What is Fennimore Cooper's opinion about the state of 








| ’ affairs in France ? 
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Is Lovis Psivipre poor ? 

Is there a storm brewing in England; and if so, how many 
will it bring to the beer? Also, what can ail the ministers ! 
Likewise, will it extend to Malta ? 

What will Mrs. Grunpy say ? 

What is Mr. Grunp’s opinion concerning the Swiss? 

Is Ireland peaceable ? 

How many babies has Queen Victoria, and how many 
will she have ? 

Is she as well as could be expected; and when is she ex- 
pected here? 

What is the cost of glory ; and has it any connection with 
the price of putty ? 

Who killed Cock Robin ? 

Who is that “ Phil. city,” who wrote so many stupid 
conundrums for the Joun Donkey! Is he any relation to 
Puit M’Croskey, the cabman ! 

Is Sam Nicuots forty years old? if not, how old is he? 

What has become of Lewis C. Levin? 

How long is the chain of circumstantial evidence? 
what blacksinith forged the eye of the lynx ? 

Is it advisable for a scholar to mingle in mixed society ? 

How many skeins of street yarn does it take to make a blue 
stocking ? 

What is the state of our Mexican relations, and does 
Me xico intend to cousin us? 

Ought the Sabbath to be abolished, and if so, when? 

Because the editors have made fun of M1uier’s end of the 
world, does it follow that it is the butt-end? 

Which is the more genteel—steaming it or riding on a 
rail ? 

How so! 

Why not? 

What of it? 

On what account? 

Does it follow that a friend of Mr. Ciay must carry a 
brick in his hat? 


And 


TIMELY ADVICE. 

The Philadelphia True Sun, after giving a detailed ac- 
count of the iniquities of one Micuaet Reopinea, who escaped 
hanging by the ingenuity of his lawyer, ex-Judge Barton, 
winds up in the following delectable manner :— 

“To Mr. Barron's strenuous exertions and unwavering 
perseverance Micnaet Repvine undoubtedly owes his deli- 
verance from an ignominious death. Let young members of 
the Bar seriously reflect upon this.’ 

What ground Mr. Barton’s laudable exertions afford for 
serious reflections by his junior colaborers in the great busi- 
ness of doing clients, we cannot understand. We can assure 
the True Sun that Mr. Barron will not submit to these re- 
flections. 


’ 


AWFUL. 
Why does a story concerning liberty told on shipboard, re- 


mind you of the Fourth of July! 
Because it is a deck-relation of Independence. 
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Astronomical Facts. 


Shooting stars are shot from rain-bows. 

When the moon takes a fresh horn, a storm may be ex- : 
pected. 

The names of the seven stars are Macreapy, Forrest, 
Watuack, Boorn, ANnperson, Pirr and Jim Crow Rice. 
They are not all stars of the first magnitude. The light they / 
give is so faint as not to be discernible by the naked eye—/ 
hence the use of opera-glasses, at the Theatre. \ 
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OAKVORD'S GREAT HAT, 
Cap, and Fur, Establishment, 
No, 104 Chestnut Street, be- 
tween ‘Third and Fourth streets, 
Philadelphia. 
has constantly on hand and 
manufacturing, every description of Hats and 
Caps, of the latest und most approved fashions, 
consisting of Youths’ Hats and Caps, in great 
variety, among which ts a new article for 
Spring and Summer Wear. 

Military Chapeaux, Caps, &c., made accord- 
ing to the Ariny and Navy regulations, and for 
superiority of fintsh aud materials, have never 
been surpassed, 

The Spring Fashions for Gentlemen's and 
Youth's Hats, are just out; also a new style of 
Lady’s Riding Caps, to which the attention of 
purchasers is tequested : assuring them that his 
prices are such as will please all who may 
favor him with a visit, being as low as are 
offered at any establishment in the country, 

*,* Plates, descriptive of the Fashions, will 
be found in Godey’s Lady's Book, and Gra- 
ham’s Magazine.—Remember Ouktord’s, No. 
104 Chestnut Street, between Third and 
Fourth, Philadelphia, apr. 29 tft 
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MERCHANTS AND 


Strangers visiting Phi- 
ladelphia, by calling at 
Liwits Lapomus’ 
Watch and Jewellery 
Store, No. 413) Market 
Street, aud examining 
his Watches and Jewel- 








lery before purchasing, will find it greatly to 
their advantage. 
Gold Levers, full jewelled, 18 


The advertiser | 








carat cases, froin - : - $35 to 50 00 
Silver Levers, do. : 16 to 23 00 
Gold Lepines, - : . 20 10 35 O00 | 
Silver do, - - . ° 10 to 15 00 | 
Silver Quartier Watches, ‘ 5 to 10 00 | 
Silver Spectacles, - : - 12500 1 75] 
Gold Pencils, - - - : - 2 00 | 
Gold Diamond Pointed Pens, 

with Silver llolders, — - ° ° 95 


Gold Neck and Fob Chains, Silver Table, 
Tea, and Dessert Spoons, Butter Knives, Cameo 


and Stone Breast Pins, Gold Keys, Rings, and 


every article in the Watch and Jewellery tine, | 


at equally low prices, wholesale and retail, 
N. B. [ have Gold and Silver Levers, Le- 
pines, &e., sll cheaper than the above prices. 


&P° Persons visiting the city, will find it | 


greatly to their advantage to call at Lewis 

Lavomus’ Cheap Watch and Jewellery Store, 

413) Market Street above Kleventh, nearly Op- 

posite the Balumore Depot. m T1-tt} 
‘scinalilieebians 


G. B. ZIEBER & COWS GREAT PERIO- 


dical and Cheap Book Establishment, No. 3 | 


Ledger Buildings, ‘Vhird below Chestnut. 
Wholesale Depot, No. 141 Chesinut, Opposite 
the Philadelphia Bauk. 

ZU BER & CO. are constantly receiving the 
greatest variely of publications, and are pre- 


MEDICAL HOME PRACTICE Punetu- 
ally attended to in all its particular branches, 
by DR. KINKELIN, German Physician, at 
his residence, N. W. corner of Third and 
Union Sts. Diseases of the Skin, and such 
arising from impurity of the Blood, making 
their appearance under a hundred different 
forms, prommptiy and properly managed. ‘T'ra- 
vellers supplied at a.moment’s nolice with 
medicines, &c. See advertisement in Philada. 
‘limes and Keystone. apr 29-t 

— - -4—-- 


MEXICO AS IT IS AND AS IT WAS, by 
Brantz Mayer, late Secretary of Legation to 
Mexico. Embellished with One Hundred and 
Sixty Engravings, executed in the most finish- 
ed manner, on wood, by Butler, mostly from 
Original Designs and Drawings by the Author, 
illustrating the Ruins, Aotiquities, Costumes, 
Places, Customs, and Curiosities of the An- 
cieatand Modern Mexicans, including a His- 
tory of the War with the United States, brought 
down to the present time. Complete in 8 
numbers, at 25 cents each, or $2 5U, elegantly 
bound 

This work gives a complete account of the 
present Social and Political Condition of 
Mexico; a view of its Ancient Civilization, a 


| Jostruction which should always be given 
, ’ eS 
youth, and, at the same time, by means of jllys. 


| graved by Brightly, from original designs by 


description of Antiquities in the Museuin of 


Mexico, and of the Ancient Kemains strewn 
from California to Oajaca—which are copt- 
ously illustrated. It also furnishes a record of 
the author's journeys to Tezcoco, and through 
the tierra caliente; a full accotint of the Agri- 


culture, Manufactures, Commerce, Resources, | 


Mines, Cuinage, and Statistics of Mexico; and, 
added to all this, is a complete view of the 
past and present histury of the country—being 
more replete with all interesting information 
concerning Mexico than any work which has 
appeared since the days of Humboldt. The 
ugravings are numerous, and of the most fin- 
ished character, highly illustrating the text, and 
adding greatly to the value of the work. 

“The author is a close observer of men and 
manners, and writes with elegance and viva- 
ciiy. His descriptions of natural scenery, cilies, 
ruins, and other works of nature and art are 
graphic and truthful in the highest degree. 
this sketch of the history of Mexico is also a 
very useful compendium for those who cannot 
command larger works on the same subject.” 
— Whig, Troy, N. Y. 

G. B. Zieber & Co., 141 Chestnut Street. 
feb 19-3m* —_——— 


THE BOOK OF NURSERY RUYMWES, 
Tales, and Fables, a Gitt for all seasons. With 


about 400 beautiful illustrations, ‘This book 


is sure to please particularly the large class of 


littie people for whose amusement it has been 
compiled. They will see in every other leaf 
a must familiar rhyme looking them pleasantly 
in the face, like an old friend; and a number 


| of new acquaintances, equally inviting ; all il- 


pared to execute all orders tor American and | 


Foreign Newspapers and Periodicals, aud all 
New and Cheap Books, on the most reasonable 
terms. ‘They respectfully invite all persous 
visiting the city, and others, to call and exn- 
mine their extensive collection, where they 


will be sure to find all the /afest issues pub- | 


lished in this city or elsewhere; 
ments with publishers in Boston, New York, 
Baltimore, &c., giving them a decided advan- 


their arrange- | 


lage over other houses in the early receipt of | 


New Works. 
plied on the most liberal terms, and all orders 
promptly attended tu, Particular attention paid 
tu the country trade. teb 19-3mt 


Nema a> ~~ _— ~ nw 


XF"AGENTS AND DEALERS sup.- | 


lustrated so amply, with natural and spirited 

engravings, as to seem toa child gn inexhaus- 

tible fund of entertainment. Price, 50 cents, 

in paper covers; postage, 10! cents. 75 cents 

handsumely bound in scariet muslin, For sale 

by G. B. Zieber & Co., No. 3 Ledger Buildings. 
feb 19-3m* ~~ 4+— 


INcANT TREATMENT, with  diree- 
tions to :mothers for self-management, belore, 
during, and atier pregnaney; addressed to mo- 
thers und nurses. By Mrs. Barwell. First 
American edition, revised, enlarged and adapt- 
ed the habits and cliunate in the United 
States, by a physician of New York, under the 
approval of Valentine Mott, M.D. Price 25 
cents; postage, 4} cents. Price, bound, 50 cts, 
For sale by G. B Zieber & Co., No.3 Ledger 
Buildings. feb 19-3m* 


io 
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LOVECHILD’S NEW NURSERY STORIES 
Zieber & Co. have just published the following 
new Nursery Stories, by “ Grandfather Love. 
child.” The object of the series is to conve ' 
—through entirely new versions of such old 
familiar and pepular stories, as have always 
delighted infancy—that high moral course of 


to 


trations designed and engraved expressly for 
the purpose. by our best artists, Presenting the 
exact costumes of the time at which the even 
in relation is supposed to have occurred, and 
colored with fidelity, to form in children those 
early impressions which must Cause the crea. 
tion of a Correct laste in after life, ‘ 
Aladdin, or the Wonderful Lamp, with eight 
illustrations, engraved by Gulbert, Gihon 
Brightiy, Watt, Downs, &c., from origina} de. 
signs by Darley. Price 124 cents. Postage lu 
any part of the United States, 34 cents. 
Mother Govse, with eight colored illustra- 
tions, by the same; 124 cents, Postage, 3: cis 
Robin Hood, with eight illustrations, en. 


Darley; 12: cents. Postage, 3} cents, 

Hlenry Brown, a new and local story, with 
eight illustrations, by the same; 12} cents, 
Postage, 33 cents. 

Fred Fearnaught, a new Nautical Siory, 
with eight illustrations, by the same; 12} cts, 
Postage, 34 cents. 

Blue Beard, with eight illustrations, by the 
same; 124 cents. Postage, 3} cents. 

Valentine and Orson, with eight illustrations, 
by the same; 12) cents. Postage, 3} cents. 

Children in the Wood, with eight illustra 
tions, by the same; 12} cents. Postage, 3} cis. 

Tom Thumb with eight illustrations, by the 
same; 12} cents. Postage, 3} cents. } 

Beauty and ‘The Beast, same price. 

Guy of Warwick, do. 

Cinderetla, do. 

The Pictorial Primer, with twenty-seven 
splendid illustrattons on wood, engraved by 
Brightly, from original designs by Croome and 
Darley, 12} cents. Postage, 3} cents. This 
Primer should find a place in every family. It 
handsomest work of the kind ever pub- 

For sale by G, B. Zieber & Co. No.3 


feb 19-3m- } 
—— 

LIPPARD’S WASHINGTON AND - HIS 
Generals, or Legends of the Revolution. Hand- 
suimnely bound, $150; or $1, in paper covers. 

‘This work has created an excitement almost 
Without a parallel, and received not only the 
warm encomiums of critics, but the enthustas- 
tic Commendations of the press throughout the 
Union, 

{i is emphatically, the BOOK OF THE RE- 
VOLUTION, devoted to the records of the 
American Revolution — which it endeavors— 
how successfully let the public determine—to 
embody ina series of vivid and original histo- 
rical pictures, It is the result of five years 
labor on the part of the author. It comprises 
his researches into the Archives, Documents, 
and Papers now hidden away in the libraries 
and closets of the Univn. 
those traditions which old men, survivors 0! 
the past. have brought down to our time col 
cerning the days of ’76. j 

It forins an elegantly printed volume of 500 
octavo pages, furnishing to every family, |i- 
brary, and club in the Union, a book which io 
size alone contains more substantial reading 
than any periodical of the day. _ ; 

It also comprises descriptions of the follow- 
ing Battles:—Germantown, Saratoga, Quebec, 
Brandywine, ‘Trenton, Paoli, Red Bank, with 
a new and minute deseription of the Signing 
and Proclamation of the DECLARATION OF 
INDEPENDENCE. For sale by G. B. Zieber 
& Co., No 141 Chestnut Street.” feb. 19-3m 
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